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Fred Percival and family of Pike. N. Miss Belle Fairbanks was a businessMrs. A. M. Vercoe
Opposite Post Office

Early Fall Millinery

Just Received

Correct Dressers want Smart Hats.
Yours is here wait g for you.

We'havx just the Hat you want at
the Price you want to pay.

WSfck PRICHAH) WuN
both away.

visitor in Barnet Saturday.
Mrs. M. P. Gilman recentlv

her daughter at Lyndonville.
Mr. and Mrs. Allen Curtis of Barreare visiting relatives on the Ridge.
Mr. and Mrs. D. C. Howard of South

Barre are visiting Mrs. A. B. Miles.
Mr t1 A ..U., a n .e" outs, miuur vrunuaii 01

Derby Center visited at J. P. Buzzell's
recently.

Mr. and Mrs. O. W. Incralls were
called to . Brownington Sunday by the
death of an aunt

George McFarlin is working on the
road for Hogh McFarlin of West
Burke. Wesley Curtis is running the
farm.

Miss Char otte McFarlin and Frpd
McFarlin and Raymond Miles spent the
past wee at urcutt's cottage at Wil
loughby lake.

Mr. and Mrs. George King and chil
dren of Greensboro and Mrs. George
Morey of St Johnsbury, visited at
U. ii. Fairbanks's the past week.

Although weather was unfavorable a
goodly number attended the service at
tne schoolhouse Sunday. It is hopedmore will be present at the next one
which comesSepl 10.

Teet of
The teat of your character ehoold be

tltat too are a Joy bearing aoent to
the worVL Beeches.

A GOLD

AVAGAZINB
300 ARTICLES -- 300 ILLUSTRATIONS

KEEP informed of the World's Progress inl
Mechanics and Invention. Fori

Father and Son and All the Family. It appeals!
;to all classes Old and Young Men and WoraenJ

It is tne JTaTorlte Magazine in tnouennas or
homes throughout the world. Our Foreign 1.
Correspondents are constantly on the watch
for thugs new and interesting and it is

Written So You Can Understand It)
(The She Nets Department (20 Pages) contains!
rractioal Hints lor bnop WorK ana easy ways lor inei
livmin tn dn thine nroirad the Home. I
Amateur Mechanica (17 Pages) for the Boys and!
uuris wno use to mace inines, tens now to mue tt iro- -

less and Telesranh fJotntsu names. .Boats, enow

Istrnctions for the Uecbaaic, Camper and Sportsman.
IMO PER YEAR SINGLE COPIES, X5e

Samala cepy wM ba seat mm reqweet.
POPULAR MECHANICS MAGAZINE!

Ma. MicMcaa Avaasj. cwoww

4o98WATCH
FOR

Send no money, etc.
Did you ever see an advertisement similar to the above?
IMS Did you bite?

We have no such watches in our stock, but we do have gold
and gold filled watches in our stock from 35. down to 7.50
that would be pride producers in the pocket of the most par-
ticular man in Orleans county.

Buying it at home, if anything happens through defect of
material or workmanship, we hold ourselves responsible, re-

pair it free within one year, if not caused by misuse. There
is no delay, no express, no inconvenience.

G. L. & E. L. HUTCHINS
Near Passenger Sfcation, BARTON, VT.

rather forward," under the circum-- l

stances, don't you think?"
"It might be--a- nd It might not be,"

I answered. "Did you have a good
timer

"The best I ever had till you spoiled
It" she exclaimed. "Oh, the nice, cold
brook! Now, let's build the path you
spoke about once."

We went back to the maples, where
the ground was open, and selected a
spot on the edge of tha pines where the
path would most naturally enter. Then
we let it wind along by the brook.
When we reached the hayfleld wall be-

side the house it was nearly six o'clock.
"Now, let s Just walk back through

ltr she cried. "Tomorrow we can
bring the wheelbarrow, can't we, and
pick up the litter we've made?"

"I can, at any rate, while you wade,"
said I.

She shot a little look up Into my
face. "I guess 111 help," she smiled.

In the low afternoon light we turned
about and retraced our steps. There
was but a fringe of pines along the
southern wall, and as they were forty-year-o- ld

trees here the view both back
to the house and over the wall into the
next pasture was airy and open. Then
the path led through a corner of the
tamarack swamp where In wet weather
I should have to put down some planka,
and where the cattails grew breast
high on either side. Then It entered
the thick pine grove where a great
many of the trees were evidently not
more than fifteen or twenty years old
and grew very close. 8The sunlight was
shut out save for daggers of blue be-
tween the trunks toward the west The
air seemed hushed, as if twilight were
already brooding here. The little brook
rippled softly.

As we came to the first crossing, I
pointed to the pool, already dark with
shadow, and said, "It was wrong of
me to play Acteon to your Diana, but
I am not ashamed nor sorry. You were
very charming In the dappled light
and you were doing a natural thing,
and in among these little pines, per-
haps, two friends may be two friends,
though they are man and woman."

She did not reply at once, but stood
beside me looking at the dark pool and
apparently listening to the whisper of
the running water against the stepping-stone- s.

Finally she said with a little
laugh, "I have always thought that per-
haps Diana was unduly severe. Come,
we must be moving on."

Once more we entered the pines, fol-

lowing the new path over the brook
again to the spot where we first had
met There I touched her hand. "Let
us wait for the thrush here," I whis-
pered.

I could see her glimmering face
lifted to mine. "Why here?" she asked.

"Because it was here we first heard
him."

"Oh, forgive me," she answered. "I
didn't realize! The path has made it
look different I guess. Forgive me."

She spoke very low, and her voice
was grieving. Did it mean so much
to her? A sudden pang went through
my heart and then a sudden hot wave
of joy and then sudden doubts. I was
silent So was the thrush. Presently
I touched her hand again, gently.

"Come," said I, "we have scared
him with our chopping. He will come
back, though, and then we will walk
down the clean path, making no noise,
and hear him sing."

"Nice path," she said, "to come out
of your door, through your orchard,
and wander up a path by a brook,
through your own pines! Oh, fortunate
mortal!"

"And find Diana wading in a pool,"
I added.

Again she shot an odd, questioning
look at me, ana shook ner head. Then
she ran into the south room and put
the books back on the shelves.

"Which one did you read, Marius or
Alice?" I asked.

"Neither," she smiled, as I locked the
house behind us. .

(To be continued.)

CALEDONIA COUNTY.

WEST BURKE
Mrs. Fletcher of Johnson was in town

over Sunday.

Lyman Powers of Montreal visited
in town recently.

Mrs. Nettie McCoy spent last week
with her aunt in Barton.

Miss Mattie Dickerman was at home
for a short visit last week.

"fAlfreda Copeland is spending a
month in Livermore Falls, Me.

Mrs. Paul and daughter of Island
Pond are visiting relatives in town.

Mr. and Mrs. Ray Spencer of Boston
are visiting at Mrs. 0. C. Spencer's.

Miss Abbie Burns has been visitingher aunt, Mrs. Angie Burns, of New-
port.

Miss Bernice Roundy has gone to St.
Johnsbury to work in the office of Dr.
Ricker.

Mrs. James McFarland hsd her
tonsils removed at St. Johnsbury Wed
nesday.

Hugh McFarland, who underwent an
operation at nis nome recently, is
improving.

t. w. Thompson oi Newport was
the guest of his sister, Mrs. Brockway,
last week.

Miss Ethel Smith and niece, Delores,
spent last week with friends .in St.
Johnsbury.

Several from West Burke attended
the Chautauqua in Lyndonville the
past week.

Miss Maude Bradlee of Concord, N.
H., is the guest of her aunt, Mrs. J.
B. Watchie.

Mrs. W. H. Rice has been seriously
ill, but seems now to be on the road
to recovery.

H., were guests of Mr. and Mrs. C. H.
Coburn Saturday.

G. A. Jamieson and family, who
have been in Burlington for six weeks,are at bome again. EttL. ,

The Misses Laila and Glenn Roundyhave been camping with a party of
friends in Newport .

Mrs. Mary Bailey returned Saturday
H

from a two weeks' visit to relatives in
Island Pond and Littleton, N. H.

Rev. and Mrs. Fred Johnson of East
Westmoreland, N. H., were the guestsof Mrs. Myrtie Hall over Sunday.

Mrs. Ann Randall of St. Johnsburywas the guest of Mr. and Mrs. Dale
Donahue Wednesday of last week.
SMra, Mary Packer, who has been
with friends in Wisconsin for the pasttwo years, has been visiting in town.

Mrs. Ada Silsby and daughter.
Mabel, of St Johnsbury spent the
week-en- d with Mrs. M. E. Spencer.

WANTEDAH the hens in Burke,
14 cents pound this week, f. o. b.
Empty crops. Elrick, Barton. 32tf

Clayton Hitchcock and family, who
have been visiting here, returned to
their home in Indian Orchard Saturday.

Mrs. Florence March and little
daughter of Mechanics Falls, Me.,
have been visiting at Mrs, Celia
Buzzells.

Dr. Burke and family and Mr. and
Mrs. ,C. H. Coburn took an auto trip
through Maine and New Hampshire
tne last week.
Z Mr. and Mrs. Warren Drown and Mr.
and Mrs. Ezra Channel 1 took an auto
trip to Hanover and Bradford, N. H.,
tne nrst of the week, yj.
feMr. and Mrs. Irving Woodruff of

Washington, D. C, and Horace Wood
run of Bangor, Me., were the guests
ot Mrs. Ida Powers last wpek.

The third degree will be worked and
refreshments served at the next regu-
lar meeting of the F. & A. M., Wed-
nesday evening, September 6.

The Misses Helen and Alice Beck-wit- h
of Somerville, Mass., are visitingat N. S. and H. C. Colby's, Ernest

Warren's and M. L. Fairbrother's.
Mrs. Louise Lucia celebrated her

87th birthday Thursday. A dinner
was given in her honor at the home of
her son, Joseph, in East Burke, at
which all her children were present.
ajajaar j".

A reception was fgiven to Mr. and
Mrs. Dale Donahue at the G. A. R.
hall Wednesday evening, and the young
couple were presented with a fine
clock. Refreshments of punch, cake
and wafers were served, and most of
the ev en in gw as spent in dancing.

Mr. and Mrs. Clarence Densmore of
Caliornia have been spending the past
two weeks with Mr. Densmore's
mother at Willoughby lake. Mr.
Densmore has gone to Boston where
he has a position, and will be joined
there by his wife, after she has visited
relatives here.

SHEFFIELD

Mrs. Elliott is very sick and is being
cared for by a trained nurse.

Helen Brown and son, Erwin, have
been visiting friends in Canaan.

Baxter Pratt has gone to live with
his daughter, Mrs. James McDowell.

Mrs. Herman Sheldon is enjoying a
visit from her mother from Newport.

George Snelling of Bradford is visit-
ing his daughter, Mrs. Charles Blake.

Theda Sheldon is enjoying a visit
from her cousin from NewportCenter.

S. A. Jones has been entertaining
bis sister and husband from Augusta,
Me.

Eddie Sheldon was run into by an
unknown car while coming from the
fair and badly hurt.
' Mrs. Snelling goes to Norwich to
live with her daughter, Bertha, who

J has been visiting her.
Rev. Mr. Collins is doing a lot of

reparing on tne msiae 01 tne parson-
age, a much needed piece of work.

Henry Marco's barn was struck by
lightning Saturday night and burned
with all its hay, two hogs, one calf
and an tne nens. i

Anna Kendall of Newport made a
short call at A. O. Gray's and J. 3.
Chesley's the first of the week in com-

pany with Arthur Moulton and family
of Burlington.

SUTTON

Those! who went to the beach have
returned home.

Charlie Hall of St. Johnsbury has
been visiting at C. B. Joy's.

Moody Belknap of Charleston has
moved to the Ernest Phifield farm.

Mrs. Don Wheeler visited her mother,
Mrs. L. J. Hall, in Lyndon recently.

Mrs. Harriet Hudson of Southern
Pines, N. C, is visiting relatives in
town.

Mrs. Carrie Chase of Concord, N.
H. , is visiting her cousin, Miss Sadie
Bl8ke. .jfa-i-'-S- .

earjje. tcsi.. iu.
Mrs. Bessie Sanborn has gone to

work for George Hubbard at East
Burke. CHS

Mr. and Mrs. Ralph Willis and Mr.
and Mrs. Alec Annis visited at C. E.
Coburn's Wednesday.. .

"The civil board met at the town
clerk's office Saturday to revise the
check list. They meet again in two
weeks. frteSHs. I

""Mr. and Mrs. Arthur Robbins and
three children. Miss Sadie Spear and
Orett Robinson of Maine are visiting
at,w. N. Kobinson's. ;; i

Harold Mitchell, who boards at Ed.
Brown's, is sick with typhoid fever.
Miss Etbel Butson, a trained nurse
from St. Johnsbury, is caring for him.

SUTTON NORTH RIDGE. I

Leo Black is working at Pisgah
Lodge.

iSM

Mrs. Mabel Hovey is visiting in St.
Johnsbury.

Walter Buck and family have moved
into George Rice's house.

Mr. Horn of Rochester, N. H., is
visiting at E. E. Grant's.

3C

WdDBJIDElR
Just the thing to clean

T 8YN0P&I8.

CHAPTER 11 grow tired of my work
&a a college instructor and bur a New
England farm on sight.

CHAPTER XI I Inspect my farm and goto board at Bert Temple's. Bert help m
to lure a carpenter and a farmer.

CHAPTER HI Hard Cider, the
penter, estimates the repairs and changes
necessary on the house. Mike commences

lowing. I start to prune the occnaro
trees.

CHAPTER IV Hard Cider builds book
cases around the twin fireplaces. Mrs.
Temple hires Mrs. Pilll for me as a
housekeeper.

CHAPTER V Stella Goodwin, a New
York rlrl. come aa a boarder to the Tem
ples. I try te wold her, but meet her In
the Bines at twtllxfct and together we
listen to the singing of the hermit thrush.
l show her the twin nrepiaoes.

CHAPTER VI 8tHa.helns me with ttie
flower garden around the bouse. We
build a Roman arch for a rose trellis.

CHAPTER VII We pick the paint for
the rooms In the house, but Stella be
comes angry at me when I leave her
alone to select oart of it. I build a sun
dial on the lawn.

CHAPTER VIII We arrange my books
In the cases and build twin fires in the
fireplaces. At evening we go to the pinesana near the hermit thrush again.

(CONTINUED FROM LAST WEEK)

CHAPTER IX.

Acteon and Diana.
Memorial day dawned fair and

warm. Bert and his wife and all their
"help" went off to the village after
breakfast. There were no painters in
my house, and Mike had milked the
cows and gone home before I arrived
Miss Goodwin and I seemed to have
that little section of Bentford quite to
ourselves, arier me last or tne carry
alls had rattled past, taking the vet
erans from Slab City to the town. Hav
ng no flag yet of my own, I borrowed

one from Bert, and we hung it from
a second-stor- y window, facinsr the
road, as our tiny contribution to the
sentiment of the day. Then we tackled
the rose trellis, speedily completing it.
for only two arches remained to be
built, one of the carpenters having
built three for me the day before, while
waiting for some shingles to come for
the barn. Indeed, we had it done by
ten o'clock.

"Now what?" said she.
I looked about the garden. The roses

had not yet come, so we couldn't very
well plant them. I iudsred that the
morning of a warm, sunny day was no
time to transplant seedlines. The
painting was not yet completed in
side, so I could fix up no more of my
rooms. The vegetable garden didn't
appear to need cultivation. We couldn't
paint the trellis, as there was no green
paint

"tiooa gracious !" I exclaimed, "this
is the first time Tvo been at a loss for
Something to do. Ife a terrible sensa
tion."

"Couldnt jto build a bird oath?" she
suggested.

"Madam- ,- said I, "you are a eeniosT
"At the brook?" she added.
No, not the brook. I've a better

Idea- ,- said I. "My plan is to pot the
bird bath on the east edge of the lawn.
nairway between the house nnd the
rose aqueduct, corresnondlnff to the
sundial in the center, and to a white
bench which will bo placed at the west
side when the grape arbor la built"

44

Approved- ,- laughed Miss Goodwin.
We measured off the spot and I

uxu.eu a lot vi cement, iaia it over
thick, set the bottomless box frame
flown upon it, and built up the four
.sides. As the girl had no gloves, I
'would not allow, her to handle the
cement (for nothing cracks the skin
su uauiv, as i naa discovered in mv
orchard work). But she kept busy mix-
ing with the hoe, and handing me
bricks. Some I broke and put in end-
wise, and I was careful to give all as
irregular a setting as.posslle till the
top "was reached." Then, of course, I
laid an even line of the best bricks all
the way around, and leveled them care-
fully. We had scarcely got the last
brick on when we heard Bert's carry-
all rattle over the bridge and Bert s
voice yelling "Dinner!"

"Oh, dear! That cement in the box
will harden!" I cried. "Dump it all in."

Then, mixing more cement I laid
a square bowl, as it were, two inches
deep, on the top of the little brick pile.
We let it settle a few moments, and
then carefully broke away the box.
There stood the bird bath.

; "Can we put water in it yet?" the
girl asked.

"Surely," said I. "Cement will hard-
en under water. And we'll plant climb-

ing nasturtiums around it, too."
We passed through the house. The

kitchen, dining room, and hall were fin-

ished and the paint drying. They
looked very fresh and bright The
south room, as we stepped into it was
flooded with sunlight and cheerful with
rugs and books. Flinging wide the
glass door, we stepped out upon the
terrace of the pergola-to-b- e, and looked
toward the new bird bath. Upon its
rim sat a song sparrow! Even as we
iwatched, another came and fluttered
ihis feet and breast daintily through
the trembling little mirror of water.
IThen came a robin and drove them

"The pig!" laughed Miss Goodwin.
Do you know, Tve got a poorer opin

ion of robins sinoe I. came here. We
'city dwellers think of robins as har
bingers of spring, and all that and they
epitomize the bird world. But when
you really are in that world, you find

they are rather large and vulgar and
and sort of upper West slde-- y. They
arent half so nice as the song spar
rows, or the Feabodies, and, of course.
compared with the thrashes well, Irs
like comparing Oweo Meredith with
Keats, isn't Itr

"Don't bo too herd on the robinfl," I
smiled.

We looked car fill at the new bird
bath, which was already functioning,
aa she said her boss on the dictionary
would put it and at the white sundial
pillar, and at our prospective aqueduct
of roses, and at the farm and the far
hills beyond and then she suddenly
announced with great energy that she
was going to saw wood.

Ton may saw Just one piece, said
I, "and then you are going to take a
book and rest I'm going to work, my
self. Twin Fires Is getting in shape
fast enough now so I can give up part
of the daytime to the purely mundane
task of paying the bills."

I wheeled up a big dead apple branch
from the orchard to the wood shed, put
it on the buck, gave her the buck-sa- w,

and watched her first efforts, grinning.
"Go away," she laughed. "You

bother me."
So I went, opened the west window

by my desk to the wandering sum
mer breeze, and went at my toil. Pres-

ently I heard her tiptoeing into the
room.

"Done?" said I.
She nodded. "Now I want let's see

what I want well, I guess 'Marius the
Epicurean' and 'Alice in Wonderland'
will do. I'm going to sit In the orcnard.
You work heie till five or your salary
will be docked. Good-by.- "

I heard her go out by the front door,
and then silence settled over the sun--

filled, cheerful room, while I plugged
away at my tasks. I don't know how
long I worked, but finally my attention
began to wander. I wondered if she
were still In the orchard. I looked out
upon the sweet stretches of my farm,
with the golden light of afternoon upon
it and work became a burden. "Shall
I ever be able to work, .except at night,
or on rainy days!" I wondered with a
smile, as I tossed the manuscript I was
reading into a drawer, and went out
through the front entrance.

The girl was nowhere to be seen.
"She's probably In her beloved pines,"
I reflected. "It would be a good time
to clean out a path in the pines." I
turned back to get a hatchet and then
went down toward the brook.

I trod as noiselessly as I could
through the maples, thinking to sur-

prise her at her reading, and took care
In the pines 'not to step on any dead
twigs. She was nowhere to be seen
near the upper end of the grove, but as
I advanced I heard a splashing louder
than the soft ripple of the brook, and
suddenly around a thick tree at a bend
In the stream, where the brook ran out
toward the tamarack swamp In the
corner of my farm, I came upon her
She had her shoes and stockings off,
and with her skirts held high she was
wading with solemn, quiet delight In a
little pool. Her back was toward me.
I could have discreetly retreated, and
she been, none the wiser. But, alas!
Acteon was neither the first nor the
last of his sex. The water rippled so
coolly around her white ankles! The
sunlight dappled down so charmingly
upon her chestnut hair! And I said.
with a laugh, "So tnat is why you
wanted me to work until five o'clock!"

She turned with a little exclamation,
the color flaming to her cheeks. Then
she, too, laughed, as she stood in the
brook, holding her 6kirts above the
water.

"Consider yourself turned to a stag,"
she said.

"All right" I answered, "but don't
stay in that cold water too long."

"If I do it will be your fault" she
smiled, with a sidelong glance. Then
she turned and began wading tenta-
tively downstream. But the brook deep-
ened suddenly, and she sank almost
to her knees, catching her skirts up
just in time. I withdrew hastily, and
called back to her to come out When
I heard her on the bank, I brought her
a big handkerchief for a towel, and
withdrew once more, telling her to
hurry and help me plan the path,
through the pines. In a moment or two
she was by my side. We looked at
each other. Her face was still flushed.
out ner eyes were merry, we were
standing on almost the exact spot
where we had first met But now there
seemed in some subtle wise a new bond
of intimacy between us, a bond that
had not existed before this hour. I
could not analyze it but I felt it and
I knew she felt It But what she said
was:

"I told you to work till five oclock."
"Ifs half-pa- st four," I answered.

"Besides, you must have sent for me:
Something suddenly prompted me to
come out and hunt you up, at any
rate."

Mrs. A. M. Vercoe

HOIV MRS, BEAN

MET THE CRISIS

Carried Safely Through Change
of Life by Lydia E. Pinkh&m's

Vegetable Compound.

Naihville,Tenn. "When I was going
through the Change of Life I had a tu--

imor as large as a
child's head. The
doctor said it was
three years coming
and crave me medi
cine for it until I
was called away
from the city for
some time. Of
course I could not
go to him then, so
my sister-in-la- w told

' - Ime that she thought
Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable Com-

pound would cure it. It helped both
the Change of Life and the tumor and
when I got home I did not need the doctor.
I took the Pinkham remedies until the
tumor was gone, the doctor said, and I
have not felt it since. I tell every one
how I was cured. If this letter will
help others you are welcome to use it."

Mrs. E. H. Bean, 525 Joseph Avenue,
Nashville, Tenn.

Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable Com-

pound, a pure remedy containing the
extractive properties of good old fash-
ioned roots and herbs, meets the needs
of woman's system at this critical period
of her life. Try it

If there is any symptom in your
case which puzzles you, write to
the Lydia E. Pinkham Medicine
Co., Lynn, Mass.''

UNCEASING MISERY

Some Barton Kidney Sufferers Get Little
Rest or Comfort.

There is little sleep, little rest, little
peace for many a sufferer from kid-
ney trouble. Life is one continual
round of pain. You can't rest at
night when there's kidney backache.
You suffer twinges and "stabs", of
pain, annoying urinary disorders,
lameness and nervousness. You
can't be comfortable at work with
darting pains and blinding dizzy
spells. Neglect these ailments and
serious troubles may follow. Begin
using Doan's Kidney Pills at the first
sign of disorder. Thousands have
testified to their merit.

Proof of merit in Barton testimony.
Van B. Hitchcock, Main street, Bar

ton, says: "I consider Doan's Kidney
Pills a valuable backache and kidney
medicine, i, as well as others of my
family, have used this medicine for
kidney complaint and lame and ach
ing back, and it has done a world of
good. I never took another medicine
tnat orougnc sucn great relief as
Doan's Kidney Pills.

Price 50c at all dealers. Don't sim
ply ask for a kidney remedy get
Doan's Kidney Pills the same that
Mr. Hitchcock had. Foster-Milbur- n

Co., Props., Buffalo. N. Y.

Keep Your Thumb On The
DOLLAR

Deposit your money in our Bank. It
encourages thrifty, economical habits
of saving.

Pay All Bills BY CHECK

through our Bank. It's the simplest
and safest way as well as being up-to-d-

ate

and convenient. You can rely
on

OUR BANK.

CENTRAL SAVINGS BANK
& TRUST COMPANY,

ORLEANS - - VERMONT

WEAR ( j L LJ I Q RUBBERS

moves mud, dust, dirt, grease and road-oi- l.

spray on, wipe off, that's all.

Quart Can with Sprayer $1.25
Frank Miller's Top Dressings

For all kinds of automobile tops, makes them look
like new and dries quickly.

Our store is headquarters for Guns and Ammunition
COME IN

H. T. SEAVBR
The HARDWARE MAN

Barton, - Vermont

mh
and polish your car. It re- -

and

of All Kinds

List of Property

(CCD),

VERMONT FARMS

Heal Estate
No. 1442 A dairy farm of 184 acres, splendid location, on main road, 2

miles to nearest village and 5 miles to up-to-d-
ate railroad town where there

are stores, eel ool and churches, 1 mile to school. Spring water at house
and barn. (.0 apple trees and email fruit. Mixed loam, smooth and no stone.
Will winter 30 head and pasture for 35 head. Good fences. 2 1-- 2 story house
28x32 and ell 25x25, cemented cellar, 11 rooms, bathroom ard washroom with
set tubs. Furnace heat, bay window, piazza. Screens and storm windows.
Good modern house. Hiproof stock barn 115x45 with leanto 22x22, high
drive, clapboarded silo, stable for 31 head and 6 stalls. Basement. First-cla- ss

buildings. Corn barn. Tool house 36x18, 2 henhouses 25x12 and 48x14.
there are 20 cows, 4 yearling heifers, 4 calves, 3 horses, 4 hogs and 1 brood
sow and 50 hens. All hay, grain and fodder. Good set of farming tools,
wagons, sleighs and harnesses, 400 sugar trees, 375 rigged. Good equipment.Extra good farm, well located, good view and extra good buildings. Price,
$11,000.

Send for Free

(Co ' JJ, DBEKf
EXCHANGE BLOCK, NEWPORT, V.T'To sayJ sent for you Is rather


